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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING
CHAPTERS.

Chapter I—At the suburban home
of Charles Wainwright, “high finhn-
cier,” he and his broker, Scott Gibbs,
hatch up a scheme to corner Borough
street railway stock. They rely upon
the support of Dick Horrigan, boss of
the neighboring city, who is coming
to discuss matters. Alderman FPhe-
lan, the thorn in Horrigan's side,
whom Whainwright is anxious to con-
ciliate, is also coming. Among the
members of Wainwright's household
are his niece and nephew, Dallas and
Perry Wainwright, and his secretary,
Thompson, a secretive young man in
whom the financier has implicit confi-
dence. Judge Newman, a neighbor of
Wainwright, whose continuance in
office depends upon Horrigan’s favor,
requests Wainwright's intervention
with the boss. Another visitor to the
Winwrights' is Alwyn Bennett, in
loe with Dallas, who is calling to ask
her about her rumored engagement to
Gibbs. Perry is in love with Synthia
Garrison, also a neighbor. II—Cyn-
thia is the daughter of a bank presi-
dent who nine years before the open-
ing of the story was ruined by the
dealings of an unnamed dishonest
financier and shot himself. His son
thereupon disappeared. Mrs. Bennett
congratulates herself upon the imma-
culate record of her son's defeased
father. Dallas refuses to marry
Alwyn unless he does something
worthy of his family and education.
Phelan and Horrigan face each other.
111.—Phelan defies Horrigan. Judge
Newman is turned down by the boss,
but at Wainwright’s request Horri-
gan becomes suspicious of Thompson,
but Wainwright scoffs at the idea
Horrigan and Wainwright makes a
corrupt deal whereby the former, for
a big consideation, is to procure from
the board of aldermen a perpetual
franchise for the Borough street
railway. The boss is worried by the |
reform movement . threatening his
power at the coming election and is[
casting about for a candidate for
mayor with a clean record. He hits
upon Bennett, who has had some
glight political experience. The lat-
ter accepts, but warns Horigan that, |
if elected, he will be absolutely honest |
and independent.

IV.—DBennett is elected and ap-
points Cynthia his private secretary.
Phelan tells him that the financier
who caused the ruin of the Garrisons
was Wainwright, who is also the pow-
er behind the crooked Borough fran- |
chice bills, with Horrigan and Gibbs.
Dallas and Mrs. Bennett visit the city |
hall !

CHAPTER V. |

ALLAS!" cried Bennpett, ol-

livious of his surronndings—

of evervthing except that

the givl e had so long miss-

ed und who had inspired bim to all he

had achieved—that she was standing
before him.

It was Dallas herself who brought
bhim to s sense of the other’s presénce,
for as he sprung forward to meet her
and eagerly grasped both her out-|
stretehed liands the girl bowed In
mock teversnee and answered his ar-|
dent gresting with a demure: |

“Good afternoon, your honor!” ]

“Don’t!" he begged half in jest. “It's
$0 good to see you again that I"—

“I sent word that I had a surprise
for you, Alwyn,” interrupted his moth-
#r. “T knew it would please you. But," |
with a glance at the alderman, “?ou'mi
dusy? Perhaps we''— |

“Not at a'l, mother, May I pressnt |
‘AMerman Phelan? Miss Wainwrigbt,!
this is"— '

“Alderman Phelan of the Eighrh.“l
amended the polltlcian, thoroughly 1l
at ease in the presence of the visitors. |
#T must be goin’ now, your honor, 1"--|

But Dalizs had come forward with

a smlle that moelted the speaker's em-
barrassment in aun nstant, :
“The Alderman I'helan who glves

turkevs to nll those poor people at
Christmas?" she neked fu gennine in
terest, “I've oftey read abipogt™— |

. |
o1 il |

winter
kids oy
Ever heen to n1,-.-|

“The.eame, ma'nm, at your service,’
aseented the deilghted Phelan,
tem with tnrkey an'
an' | take thelr wives
outings in summer.
of the James @, Phelan outings, misgsi” |

“No,'" replied Dallns, with a perfect '
Iy grave face. “I'm sorey to say |
haven't. Tell me about them.
you?"

“They've got to be seen to Le e
gtood. A thousand poor tired wive
an' white faeed, spindly kids turned
out intp the country for the oul
glimpse of groen grazs an' shady tres

el In

an'

won'l

they ever got all year, A thousaill
mothers an’ ehlldren out In o coul|
grove with notblng to do but roll ]
around the 'soft grass an' play an

eat nll the fancy grub they can holdl

Ghe

Noew Mayor

“1 had a surprise for you, Aluyn,"” in-
terrupted his mother.

you, but if you'd been workin' an’

Hvin' an’ sleepin’ an' starvin' for
twelve months in a stuffy, dark, smelly
back tenement room, toilln' like a slave
to keep food an’' clothes betwixt the
kids an' starvation, an' was barely
able to keep body an' soul together—
well, maybe then you'd understand
what them outings an' turkey fests an’
loads of coal means to the poor. And
they won't turn down Jimmy Phelan
at Horrigan's orders.”

“T do understand,” cried Dallas, her
big eyes bright with tears. “I under-
stand, and, In behalf of all women and
children, I thank you with my whole
heart!" o

“You're all right, miss,” muttered the
dellghted, embarrassed Phelan, at once
at a loss for words. “You're—you're all
right! T’ll leave it to his honor If"—

“Indeed she is!" broke In a suave
volee at whose sound the little spell of
sentiment was broken. and which caus-
ed Phelan and Bennett to turn in an-
noyance toward the door,

Scott Gibbs, bland, well groomed,
quite ignoring the other men's lack of
welcome, stood bowing on the thresh-
old.

“0Oh, I forgot to tell you, Alwyn"

[whinpemd Mrs. Bennett in & hurried

aside to her son as the latter summon-
ed up sufficlent civility to greet the
newcomer, “I forgot to tell you. Mr.
Gibbs was calling on Dallas when §
stopped for her, and he asked leave to
come along. I'm sorry, but"—

“How are you, Bennett? 'Gibbs was
saying. “And—Mr. Phelan, too, Ism't
it? Alderman, I'm gilad to see you
again. Yon remember me? Beott
Gibbs? T met"—

“Yes,” sald Phelan, “I remember you,
all right. You was up to Wainwright's
lnst summer—that day me an' Horrl-
gan sent the dove of peace screechin'
up a tree. I didn't know you visited
the city hall too,"

“1 don't. ks a rle,” answered Glbbs,
“l came here with Mre, Bennett and
Miss Wainwright. I wanted a glimpse
of the man who can make one pen
stroke thay will send Borough Btreet
railway stoek up to 100 or down to 10"

“Do you iean,” broke In Dallas,
“that Mr. Bennett can really have such
an effect on the stock market?”’

“That and more,” Gihibs assured her,
“Why, the mere rumor that he meant
to veto the Borough's franchise bill has
sent the stock tumbling eight polnts
glnce the murket opened today.”

“What power for ope man!" ex-
claimed the girl, turning to Bennett in
surprise. “And are you golng to veto
ity

“Office secrets,” reproved Alwyn jest-
Ingly. “Hands off!" :

“Veto t?" echoed Glbbs, with n
langh. "Of course he isn't, It would
be too bard upon his friends—unfair
and unkind, to say the least.”

“But why?” querled Dallas, forestxll- |

g Alwyn, who was about to speak.

“Because,” cnt In Gibbs before Ben-
nett ecould Interfere, “the men who are
backing the Borough bill are the men
who made kil mayor. It wouldn't he
square for him to turn his new power
agalnst the ¢ery men who gave him
that power. Now, would it?"

“By ‘the men who are hackéog the
bill’ whom do yon mean?’ asked Ben-
nett.

“Oh, I just spoke In generalities. As
a matter of fact, the break In the price
today was lucky for those who wanted
to buy."

“An' your firm's doin' most of the
buyin', I'm told.” interpolated Phelan.

“We have a great deal of the stock,
I admit,” sald Glbbs: “so0 you #ee, Ben-
nett, you can make me or break me. |
place myself In your hands."”

“I see you are taking a most unfair

' advantage of me, Mr. Gibbs,” retorted

Alwyn, with some heat. “You have no
right to thrust this information on me
and to appesl”’—

“But I was only"—

“Yon were trylng to Influence my ac
tlon toward the Borough bill.  You cab-
not do It

“Why, 1 dide’t think you'd be angry
at -

“T'm not.
plense.”

“1 only answered Miss Walnwright's
guestions, M-

el leave Miss Walnwreight's name
out of the matter, please.” replled Ben-
nett.

“Certainly, If you Illke assented
Gibbs, with n shrug of his broad shon!
ders. *1 am afraldl my thme Is up
Good day. Benuett. I'm sorry you mis
construed” —

“I didn't. Good day.”

“I'll be on my wuy, too,” announced
Phelan, breaking the awkward pause
that followed Gibbs' exit. “Ladies,
I'm proud to have wmet you. [If either
of you knows a poor woman needin’ a
turkey or a family wantin' an outing,
just drop me a line. an' I'll see they
get it. An' they needn't come from my
ward nelther"”

“That's Dbad
laughed Deunett.

“It's good humanity, though. There's
two things 1 love to do—first, to down
the man who's me enemy. an', second,
to give good times to folks who's stran-
gers to fun. Goodby, your honor. I'll
be In ag'n now I've found my way.
ladies.”

“Alwyn,” sald Mrs. Bennett as the
alderman bowed himself out with
many flourlshes, “1 want to see Cyn-
thin. Can 1 go into her office now, or
Is she too busy? I'U be back In a few
minutes, Dallas, and bring her with
me. | know how anxious she I8 to see
you again."”

“] wonder what I'helan would think
of that for ‘raw’ work,” thought Al-
wyn as the old lady bustled into the
{uner room, leaving Dallas and bimself
alone. Perhaps Dallas, too, under-
stood, for her manner wns less assured
than usual as her eves met his,

“It |8 so good—so good to see you
agnin!” he said. It seems years n-
stead of months since you went away.”

“But how eplendidly you've filled the

Let's drop the subject,

polities, nlderﬁnn!"

time! And what a magnificent fight
you made! 1 was 8o proud of you,
Alwyn!"

“Really? 1 remember yon once sald

I was a mere idler—a rich man’s son—
and that yon weren't at all proud of
me"”

“I'hat Is past. We must forget It
You are awake now."”

“Forget [t? Not for worlds. I owe
all my success to you, Dallas, It was
your face that strengtliened me when
there seemed no hope. It was the
memory of your words that kept me
brave and made me resolve to win
against all odds. You were my In-
gpiration, the light In my darkness. At
each step | thought ‘Dallas would be
glad® or ‘Dallas would not approve of
this! And [ steered my course ac-
cordingly to vietory.”

“No, no!' murmured the girl. *It
WA your owu conrage, your strength'—

“Not mine. It was your faith In me.
Do you know, [ think no man ever ac-
complishes anything by himself, There
Is always a woman, 1 think, beblnd
every great achievement. The. world
at large does not see¢ her—does not
koow of her existence—Dbut she's In the
meart of the man who I8 making the
fight. He battles in her name as did
the knights of old, and the trivmph 18
bers, not hils.  Whether lis reward 18
the crown of love or the crown of
therns, she 8 the Ingpleation,”

“Then If 1 lsd n share in your suc-
cess I am very happy, Alwyn, for your
name I8 in every mouth, Yoo are the
mian of the Liour, even a8 you were In
tke olden davs on the footbhall fleld.
Oh, [ am proud of you—very, very
prond! There Is a glorlous future e
fore you."

“That all rests In your dear hands™
cried Alwyn,

“Future or present, Dallas, it's all
the same. 1f only you"—

“Say, Bennett,” roared a deep volee
as the door from the outer office was
banged open and
Horrigan, red
faced and angry,
burst In, “1 un-
derstand that
you've— Oh, 1
didn't know you
had a lady call-
ing on yon" he
biroke off.

“Well, I have,"
reforted Bennett, 2
furious at the §
untimely Intru-
glon, “Ingram
ghould have told 3
you that at the
door."

“1 don't stopto
hear what folks
tell me at doors.
you're nlone.”

“Don't trouble to walt. Goodby,"

“You can bet I'll trouble to walt)
sgnarled Horrigan, “There's something
vou and I have got to settle toda)
Understand? I'll Le outside, Don'l
keep me waiting longl”

S Dow't keep me walt-
ing long,' sald
Horrigon,

' walt outside til

-

To be contintied,

BLOWING BUBBLES.

Use a Paper Cone and Make Them
Five Feot In Circumferencs.
Bubble blowiug l& an amusement
that all of us enjoyed In ounr early
days. It was a diversion that was good
for both lndoors and out of doors, but
there 18 more real enjoyment when you
make sclentific preparation for the
blowlng, for there s a sclence In bloyw-

Ing bubbles,

The best thing so far discovered for
the blowing Is a paper cornucopin, and
with it bubbles can be blown which
will measure three, four or even five
feot In circumference, provided the
right kind of solution s used. All
gortg of trlcks can then be done, such
us digplaying a bubble with a bouquet
or a spluning top inslde of It Some
persons have become so expert that
they can place three or four bubbles
loside one nnother, brightening the ef-
fect very wuch by flling the swmall
bubble In the center with tobaceo
smoke., Blowlng a pin wheel around
inglde offu bubble always eliclts a
great deal of applause from the on:
lookers,

The solution that you use Is, of
course, very lmportant, Ordipary wa-
ter and soap do not posscss the elastlc-
ity for making blg bubbles. The best
solution found so far Is made by Ail-
ing & quirt bottle half full of distilled
or soft water. Sift into it four-ffths
of an ounce of castile soap powder and
allow it to dissolve. Then add a third
of a pint of pure glycerin. The bottle
of liquid should be placed in a room
where the temperature i about 70 de-
grees. When blowing the bubbles the
room should have a temporature of
from 05 to 75 degrees. Pour some of
the solution into a vessel large enough
to admit the large end of the cornuco-
pia and let it be free of froth or little
bubbles, as these are dlsastrous to
blowing large bubbles. Dip the wide
end of the horn Into the liquld and
then turn it slowly at right angles
while you take it away. If there s a
film on the opening, you are ready to
blow: If not, dip agaln. Blow gently
through the small end, move the horn
quickly to one side, nnd it will be free
to float In the alr. Some blowers be-
come so dexterous that they can pro-
duce a large bubble filled with smoke
and thepn divide It Into two bubbles
with a fan without letting the smoke
escape. Great fun can be had by toss-
ing the bubbles back and forth with
felt hate, us they do not burst them.
A bubble may be tossed back and forth
as many &8 100 times If a little care I8
taken,

It is Interesting to place some of the
golution In a frying pan, heat it a Mt
tle and then blow a bubble |n the cen-
ter of the pan. The bubble will not
burst, and in a few wminutes the liguid
within the bubble will begin to boll,
Dip the mouth of a goblet lnto the so-
lution and then remove It with the
opening covered with a film. On this
filta blow a bubble with the cornuco-
pia untll a large one I8 balanced on
top of the gluss; then carefully retmove
the horn, and you will gain a truly sd
mirable effect.—Pathfinder,

Perpetual Silence.

A curions mourning custom obtains
among central Australians, who, al
though reépresenting perhaps the low-
est and most degraded type of human
belngs, have mann_ed to evolve a most
complex system of rites and ceremonies
which goverus almost every actlon of
their lives. When a husband dies the
widow paiuts herself all over with
white pigment and for the space of a
year must not exhibit hergelf to a male
memhoy of the tribe on pain of death,
For the rest of her e, nuless she mar-
rieg ngaln, which Is sometimes aliowed.
she must not speak. but communicate
with the other women by means of o
eion language, consisting of wovements
of the handsz and fingers, which has
heon devoloped by these sevilges (6 n
nervelons extest and by s hich thelr
[mited wtock of ldens ean e fully ox:

singepiepd
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THE ROAD OF A THOUSAND
WONDERS

Shasta Routeand Coast Line of the

Southern Pacific Company
Through Oregon and California

Over 1300 miles of scenic beauty and interest—attractive and instrue.
tive. This great railrond passes through a country unsurpassed for its
scenic attractions, and introduces the traveler to the vast srena soon to
become the scene of the world's greatest industrial activities, There is
not an idle or uninteresting hour on the teip ,and the variety of conditions
presented excites wonder and admiration.

Special Low Rate Tickets now on Sale at All Ticket Officse

$556.00

Portland to Los Angeles and Return

Long limit on tickets and stop-over privileges. Corresponding rates from
other points, Inquire of G. W. Roberts, local agent, for full particulars
and helpful publications describingthe country through which this great
highway extends, or address

WM. McMurray
General Passenger Agent, Portland.

| —— . -

ASTORIA & COLUMBIA RIVER
RAILROAD

Only All Rail Route to
PORTLAND ond Al EASTERN POINTS

TWO DAILY TRAINS

Steamship TicKets via all Ocean Lines
at Lowest Rates. Through ticKkets on
sale. For rates, steamship and sleep-
ing-car reservations, callon or address

G. B. JOHNSON, General Agent
12th St., near Commercial St. . AsTORIA, OREGON

John Fox, Pres. F. L. Bishop, Sec. Astoria Savings Bank, Treas.
Nelson Troyer, Vice-Pres. and Supt.

ASTORIA IRON WORKS

DESIGNERS AND MANUFACTURERS
OF THE LATEST IMPROVED . . .

Canning Machinery, Marine Engines and Bollers

COMPLETE CANNERY OUTFITS FURNISHED,
-Bolicited. - . Foot of Fourth Street

SCON BAY BRASS & IRON WORKS

ASTORIA, OREGON

IRON AND BRASS FOUNDERS LAND AND MARINE ENOINEERS

Up-to-Date Sawmill Machinery. Prompt attention all :
o Dbrpaladiony.  Froen ke |rgk =

STEEL & EWART

Electrical Contractors

Phone Main 3881 ....426 Bond Street

Morning Astorian Delivered at Your
Residence 60c a Month

KING
THROAT

AND

LUNG
REM-
EDIES

DR. KING'S
NEW

DISCOVERY

ror GOUGHS A~ GOLDS
CURES w: THROAT w LUNG

DISEASES

SAVED HER SON’S LIFE

My son Rex was taken down a year ago with lung trouble. We

doctored some months without improvement. Then I began giving
Dr. King's New Discovery, and I soon noticed a change for the 3

ikm this treatment up for a few weeks and now my son is perfectly

ell and works every day. MRS. SAMP, RIPPEE, Ava, Mo,
e =

’ BOc AND 8$1.00

SOLD AND GUARANTEED BY

Charles Rogers @ Son, Druggists




